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GOOD-NIGHT.
Dearest, good-night! The darkness spreads her
. Over‘:mnrmlmm of human things, )

.

B el

And stills awhile the tumuit of the day.

We were {ogether not two hours ago,
Pl:y:n‘ our'puru before the world's great show,

Saying the words set down for us-to say.

Yot are we nearer now than we have been,
h the long sireets 1t mlently betwecn,
“'}'f;!‘:l{wh :Il 1;10 world should stretch betwesn us

two.
Think of ma denrest, not as [ was then—

That was a worllly woman among men:
This ie a lonely woman who loves you.

BELOW THE SALT.

CHAPTER L
The Viear's wifs had been {1l and was ordered

away by her doctor,
Wi!tb };ome reluctance, Mrs. Keston consented
in the South,

to wvisit her husband’'s sister
whither the Fareingdon family fled each winter
frem the bleak winds and sea fogs of Lyttelton-

Leas.
The sisters-in-law had not
worak lungs and a great love for the Hev. James

Kesten—albelt  Mrs, Farringdon's fashion of
showing her sisterly tenderness was open Lo cer-
itlelsm.
w%\ri?lt I'm glad,” her hostess announced the
morning after Mrs. Keston's arrival, “very glad
you've discoversd at fust that you can lm!.\'e
James for a few wevks without dire disaster.
This touched an old bone of contention.
“Nothing would have Inducad me Lo _leu\ro
him,” said the Viear's wife, “it it weren't for
Anne Carter's heing thers"”
“Oh, vou like your new gorvant 7
wlha's a priceless treasure. 1 never left home
fn my life before with an easy rrlind.
“ghe must be about ALy now.
“Whao?"
“Anne,
old place
“So James sald,

hing In common but

She was parlormaid, you !mnw: at the
in Sufflk when [ was a child.’
1'd forgotien you ever saw

handsome.”

"E.iho used to he eurlously
most distinguished-

“8he's simply one of the
Tooking women T ever saw.”

“Well, that I look upon as unnecesasry.”

“Very tall and slight, and dresses in AN un-
varying black habit, that gsomehow makes one
think of a Mother Superior. Then her grave,
beautiful face™— "

Y pemember she had a fine peasant eoloring.

“YWell. she's Hke a creature cut out of fvory
now, and has masses of silver hair parted In
the middle, which,
cover up with a cap.”

“Vain old thing!"

“Not ar all-it's hecause a cap s a badge of
pervitude”

“And you give in to such nonsense ™’

“My dear, vou'd give In to more than that for
such a creature” )

“Na, 1 wouldn't put up with alrs. 1 wouldn't
have a servant of mine mistaken for a member
of the family."

Mre Keston smiled.

“Have yvou heard that's what happens at the

e

Vicarage?
Yo'
“I'm not surprised. She has the manners and

the instincts of a gentlewnman.”

“Most unsuitable If {t were true.”

wyou don't belfeve me?”

“7 helieve vour think so.”

“Well, when you see her again you'll under-
stand. You'll wonder, too, where she got that

“No, T shall remember that she's a servant of
the servant class, and’'—

“And you'll he even more surprised than we
were at her English.”

*Well, T dare say I'd And it easier to have falth
fn the excellonce of my gervants’ hearts than
in thelr grammar.”

“Anne speaks lke a person of education.”

“Really.”

“] suppose it comes partly from her refusing
to agsociats with persons of her own class, and
partly from reading Milton and the Bihle'

“Milton

“1 pamit"—Mre. Keston spread her hands
apologetically—*T admit, that In those first days,
when 1 came across her reading ‘Paradise Lost’
over her tea, I had my doubts as to her prac-
tical usefulness”

“1 shouldn't have had doubts."” Mrs, Farring-
don was emphatie, ’

“James pald it was an unworthy prejudice.”

“0¢ course, that's part of James's broad-
mindedness.”

“That the ponr woman Hked gond literature
was no reason she couldn’t sweep A room."”

T should have been afrald it would be a reason
for leaving dust in the corners”

“No, she was fmmaculute. James was right.
But I had my revenge when he offered to lend
her some light rerding for winter evenings."

“Id ghe ask for Shakespeare?”

“Ngo, she disapproves of plays, Bhe thanked
James In that heautiful, quiet way of hers, and
paid It was s me years since she had read Fox's
‘Book of Ma. yrs' or the ‘History of the Refor-
mation,’ and she would he ahliged”—

Mrs. Farringdon Interrupted with a laugh.
¥ven Mrs. Keston's rather solemn face re-
laxed.

“We hadn't any martyrs In the house™ she
went on, “and James had to lend her his preclous
marksd and annotated old d*Aubigné that the
Bishop had given him when he was a Yoy."

“James 18 ahaurd”

The Vicar's wife drew herself up,

“James I8 perfectly tight and perfectly con-
gletent. Anne nadn't been with us three weeks
befors he saw hers was the Hving justification of
his theories.”

“Oh, yes 1T know,
God’—and that kind of thing

“Anne Carter wns just the sort of person to
ghow up the fundamental absurdity of the old-
fashloned relatlon hetwesn master and sérvant,
T he former state of things Is mediaeval and out-
worn., It's only possible where the inferl-
ority of the servant i3 ahsolute and Impregnahle,
The moment a <ubordinate becomes a self-re-
gpecting belng, with the knowledge that he has
a soul as precious in the eyes of the Lord ae the
soul of any other man’——

“ophe absurdity of the old relation’ "—Mrs.
Farringdon teok the words out of her sister-in-
law's mouth—" ‘the absurdity of the old relation
18 forced on the least Hheral-minded.! How well
you've got James by heart Le

Mre. Keston flushed falntly.

“But so have 1, Mrs. Farringdon pursued
mirily.

“1.e1's see—1t goes on, ‘How can a soclety that
calls {1self Christian’ "—

“As 1 told you, James is consistent. 1 try to
be consistent, too.”

“And so you are, my dear. And so am L I
don’t hold these exalted views™

“You are a professing Christian.”

“Ah—yes, 8o, I understand, is the Bishop."

The Vienr's wif* hent over erochet work. How
hed James Keston happened to have such a sis-
ter! But because it had “happened” she must
be borne with, and, {f posslble, converted to a
broader humanity,

vgerlously,”" Mrs, Keston sald presently, with
recovered good hursor, “yvou can't think what a
difference Anne's coming has made to us, There
ta nothing she can't do, and there's nothing she
doesn’t do well. You've heard how she's nursed
me for *he last six weeks—and she's taken up all

‘Al allke in the sight of

hiy-the-way, she refuses to |

sider this an excess of fillal plety in persons of
their class. "1 fancy,” she went 6n in & moment,
“that it's not Jane Cardew, afle‘“.ll. but you,
my dear, who foster the popular Buperstition.”

“What superstition?”

‘“That Anne {8 some great lady working out a
penance.”

“What nonsense! Ii is enly because people
can't get rid of the feudal idea that there's
something radically degrading In service. Of
course, I know that Anne Carter i A servant
of the servant class, but that doesn't prevent
her having the nature as well as the alr of a
gentlewoman,

“Well, mark my worda!' Mrs. Farringdon
stood up, as If to emphasize her final dictum.
“You'll be disappointed If you expect Anne to
live up to any such standard. It isn't in her
blood."” )

“How do you know she hasn't more virtus In
her blood than we?"' Mrs, Keston spoke excitedly,

“Virtue ghe may have, but servility, too, and
‘servant’ proclivitles-—just as we have the nat-
ural tendencies of the dominant claes.”

“You don't know Anne Carter.”

“But I do know that you can't wipe out the
habit of generations by a little education. Just
walt! Before you've done with her, Anne will
vindicate the servant soul you say she hasn't
goL."

CHAPTER 1L

During the ten years that followed when the
Farringdons came back to their summer haunts
near Lyttleton-Leas, the Viear's wife used some-
times to recall to the Viear's sister their rst
encounter about Anne Carter. And never with-
out triumphant commentary on the Intervening
yvears. Anne was literally unchanged. Having,
at ahout fifty, reached the lmit of the refining
and ethereallzing possibilitles of advancing age,
she stopped short and never thereafter grew a
day older. Not so her employers, The Viear's
health fafled, and falled so consapleuovsly at the
end of that quiet decade trat he was Induced
to glve up the chapel-of-ense at Lyttleton-Mar-
ley. No one noticed that, about the same time,
he gave up preaching privately against the vul-
gur and maost unsound notion that manual labor
and domestlo service had in them anything of
degradation, And he had less to say about the
fine ohject-lesson of Anne Carter's proud and
simpie life,

‘The summer that year had been cold and
rainy. There was a good denl of slckness phout.
One dripping afternoon In July, Anne protested
egainst Mrs. Keston's golng to the usual Friday
round among the parisn poor.  While the Vicar's
wife was sayving feehly “No-—no," she wouldn't
“get nto the hahit of staying in for the weath-
er,” Anne had put on her plain and stately gar-
ments, and was on her way with Mrs, Keaton's
:.Inupu and jfellles to their well-known destina-
tlons,

1t was not the first time, nor yet the second,
that she had undertaken this office In inclement
weather, But that evening she came back with
a cough and a chill. The next morning she

| drageed through her work looking like a ghost,
and the pext afternoon she retlred to her own |

i Didsbury.”

|

| rule, dared follow him

the poor and sick visiting while I'm away, Every |

one In Lyttelton-Leas has the very highest opin-
fon of her."

“BExcept Father Hogan."

“What does Futher Hogan know of Anne?

“Idn't he come to the Viearage to see about
the new hospital, or something ¥

“Oh—1 remember—hut James was out.”

“Exactly, but Father Hogan either dldn't
understand, or thought Carter wasn't telilng the
truth. ‘You Just go! he sald, ‘and give your
master my name' Carter stared at him coldly.
*1 have no master but God,' she sald. ‘Eh? What 7
Father Hogan gasped.  '0Oh, then just say I
called,! He declares that, as he went down the
steps, he heard the woman mutter, "Ave, many
are called, but few are chosen'*

“That's one of Father Hogan's embellishments.
But vou seem to hear a good deal of what goes
on at Lyttelton-Leas "

Oh—a—1 have a letter from Misa Cardew now

end then'
“] see! Then there's not much left for me to

2ell.”

“Yen, there fa. I want to know about the
Threo Musketeers,'

“Three what?'

“Your thrae sinart young men.'

] haven't got any SmAart young men.”

“Now, now!" Who are the three knights who
come to gec you every Sunday afternoon ™'

“I don't understand you, You know quite well
James and [ drive over to Lyttleton-Marley avery
Bunday afternoon—unless one of us is .

wEixactly; and when you are 111, James goes off
alone to hold his afternoon eervice, and you stay
at home and receive the Three Musketeers.”

“You're dreaming. Miss Cardew’s out aof her
mind If she says—Oh!" Mrs, Keston leaned hu:.k
her head end laughed. “She means Anne's
sons.’’

“What!"

()" course'—and they are fine fellows.”

“M; dear,” Mrs. Farringdon remonstrated,
“frown Jane Cardew's description'—

“Oh, yes, they'rs a greal credit to Anne, Two
of them have something to do with the rafiroad,
and one's in & counting-house at Bodley, where
the three live together."

“And eome all that distance to spend Bunday
afternoons with their mother?’

“Yes, bg‘n devoted to her."”
“Humph!" Mrs. Furingdon sesmed to eon-
prans u
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room, uniosked a rarely opened drawer, took out
certain artheles of linen, lald them across the
fontboard, undressed, and betook herself to bed.
Anne Carter was very (L
L ']l‘llavre wus consternation in the Viear's house-

(R
in that ten yenrs, except Anne. Bhe had nursed
them all, and half the village as well, and now
this rock of steadfast endurance, this plilar of
the house and partsh, was stricken down,

The doctor thought the gravity of the case
ghould be made known to the woman's famlly,

“I'm glad this I8 SBunday,” said Mrs. Keeton
the next day, standing at the foot nf Anne's bed.

| me the place,
! Lord when he was born.

Everybdy there had been [l some time |

“Your sona will be here this afternoon, I sup-
L tormented.”

pose?”

“No,” eald the slck woman feebly,

“Why, 1 thought they always came,”

“Yes—only to-day"'—

“Why not to-day?”

“They've got leave—gone to Didsbury.”

“All of them?"

“Yes."

“I'm eorry for that, Don't you think—of
couree this may be nothing but a enld?'—

“Nothing but?'— The woman clossd her
eyes an instant, as If to keep to herself any ex-
presalon of suffering they might betray. “This"
she went on, opening them agaln with recovered
serenity, “this is nothing but pleurisy.”

“Has the doctor told you so?" asked Mrs. Kes-
ton.

“No."

“(th, of eourse you know the symptoms. I
ought to be the last to forget you have nureed

| door behind him.

me through two attacks since you've been with |

us, Stil"—

Anne looked through Mra, Keston into space.

“I ghan't have two attacks," she said, without
expression,

“Are you alarmed about yourself T Mrs.
ton's volee faltered a lttle,

“No,'" sald the woman rigidly,

“8till, 1 think your sons ought to coms and
see you, They oughtn't to be so far away as

“I've gent for them."

“Ah, I'm eglad! When will they come?’

“In time—In time."

“The doctor's manner has frightened you"—
Mrs. Keston felt the tears rislng—"but you
mus=tn’'t glve up hope, you know."

“1 have something better than hope."

“Hetter?"

“T know—that my Redeemer llveth.”

This, from the point of view of physical health,
was vague,

“Tiwes she actually realize that she can't get
well™ thought the Viear's wife, looking at the
immoblle face and steady eves. As she moved
awny from the hed, with that sense of baflled
kindness that Anne g0 often gave her, Mrs, Kes-
ton knocked down the clean linen that hung
over the foothoard,

“Never mind,' sald Anne, weakly,
Viear's wife stooped to pick up the things.

“1f these are alring,” sald the lady, "they'd
better hie by the fire”

“Phey won't need alring," observed Anne Im-
passively,

As Mrs Keston took hold of a great plece of
linen, It slipped out of {ts folds and fell volumin-
ously mlong the floor. The Viear's wife looked
acrogs 11s snowy whiteness to the white face of
the woman.

“What do you nse this for?

“] haven't vsed it yet,” sald Anne, There was
a pause,

“You don't niean’—— began Mrs Keston,

“Yes—the old way ir the best. Fashlona

change a0, seld Anne Carter.

Mrs. Keston folded up the winding sheet with
a chill erespinz dawn her spine,

“Yeu" mhe sald stupldly, just to break the
gravellke stillness with a human sound—"a—
yes

“Yegr," echoed Anne with her steadfast eyes on
the linen—*'1'm sure 1t will be more In keeping."”

Mrs, Keston had asslsted at many a deathbed,
yet she went downstalrs a good deal shaken.
She was consclous, too, that her emotion was
aot all due to her very real sorrow at the pros-
pect of losing Anne. [Under the unusual stress

| of feeling, she found courage to penetrate to her

husband's ganctum, where not even =he, as o
But she explalned: Anne
Carter was dyving and knew she was dying, He
must go and administer spiritual consolation.

The Viear put down his quill and pushed back
his pile of sermon paper with marked reluctance,

“Diear,” sald his wife nervously, “do mike
haste. She takes It in a strange, terrible way."

“Ah, hysterleal 7"

“No—no. Only so quiet—so''—

“Ah, numbed?’

“Ng. Dreadfuly consclous of everything and—
Oh, I don't know, do go and eomfort her."

w*amfort her'—the Viear repeated to himself
aa he slowly mounted the stalr—"Comfort”
Any one who knew him would have thought him
singularly 11l at ease, but he knncked at the door
and went in, The little maldservant, who was
sitting by the hed, got up and came out. The
Viear took her chalr

“I hope you are not suffering mue o

| first . . .

as tha |

Anne tightened her pale lips an almost im-

perceptible Instant.

“Thank you,' she sald.

“is there anythiog we can do for you be-
sldes' — .

*No, thank you," she Interrupted, In & weak
volre.

“1 mustn't let you talk,” he sald. "Bupposs
we read a Mitle” He pulled a small prayer-
book out of his pocket.

“Na," she repeated, “no, thank you."

The Viear looked at her in some perplexity.
“Are you feeling worse? Shall I ring?”

“The bells in this room can't be rung here”
Bhe looked up sternly at the row of dangling

tyrants. “Dut I've taken gome of iy own medi-
eine,” she went on. “I'm easler."”

“Then wouldn't you llke me to—a"—— He
lifted up the worn red prayer-bonk.

“Nol'

He stared at her over the open page.

“I haven't minded coming to morning prayers
when I'm well,” sald the woman, "but when I'm
dying 1 must have my own minister.'"

“Your own minlster?"

slightly dazed.
“Yes, I didn't want to hurt anybody's feel.

“Perhaps—just to be on the safe slde.” _Anne
drew herself up a little on one elbow, and pulled
ot a long envelope from under the plllow. “Ie
you understand such things," she sald dubloualy.
“My eldest son does—but the train might be de-
layed.” She dropped back on the plllow,

The Vicar unfolded the paper.

“Your wil?

“Could you read It out?' she sald, In a whis-

¥
p."(.‘ertslnlr," The Viecar cleared his throat, " ‘T,
Anne Carter, being of sound mind'—this was
drawn up by a lawyer?”

“My husband's was, This Ia a copy. Names
changed, and—you'll sea’ She propped heraelf
up agaln, and Jeaned over the small table at the
bedside,

“Anything I can glve you?" gald the Viear.

“No. If you'll just go on reading.” Bhe poured
out a teaspoonful of medicine, and swallowed It
impassively,

The Viear read on. The document deviged -and
bequeathed her husband's lttle farm to her
“four sons'’

“You mean three, don't you?' the Viear in-
terrupted himsclf.

“No, four. They will all be here to-morrow."
8he lay back on her plllow  and presged her
eroased hands over her chest. But If she was In
pain, her face kept the secret. 'l must tell you,"
ghe whispered. My husband and I worked and
saved In spite of had luck, and gave the three
eldest what schoollng we could. When my hus-
band died, little David was ten, I couldn’t have
earried on the farm without the boys, so I let
it (Bhe stopped and panted a moment) “But
we eouldn't manage Hitle David's schooling un-
less I went hack Into serv''— her volce had sunk
almost bevond hearing. 1 mean,” she sald
sharply, with sudden life, “unless I took a situn-
tion. Ho I came here.”

“1 gee,” suld the Viear.

“And what with the rent and my—salary, little
David has got through his studies” (her face 1t
up), “was recommended at the Quarterly Cireult

meeting, passed by the Bynod” (she wns radiant

now), ‘and to-day he's preaching his trial ser-
mon,” HShe caught In her breath In ecstasy or
pain. “His three elder brothers have gone to
Didshury to hear little David preaching the Gos-
pel of Christ.”

“A preacher’—

“David |18 a Wesleyan minister.” The prond
lank faded. Her eyes filled suddenly, o strong
eompression  whitened her patient Hps. Tha
Viear realized that
moved before in all those ten Years. 1 wouldn't
have David see me In & servant's plaee’ she
was suving, “except—well—I must Just see him
onee before"—— She turned her face to the
wall.

There was silence in the room,

S eoutdn’t let you know,'" she sald presently,
tn o steady voire. “T was afraid it would cost
And I had dedicated David toths
So for his sake T said
nothing. For his sake I had to make to myself
friends of the mammon of unrighteousness."

o gea.” The Viear aceepted his new role with-
out & blush, and went on reading the will.

St geems to me to be in form-—witnessed and

everything." "
“1 thought And

a0, £he breathed huskily.

| I've written to the postofiica to draw out what I

have there, It will eome in time T hope for—
for everything.

“Vou are able to face the great change with a
blessed falth,” sail the Viear, The woman
nodded feebly. He rose, “And you have hetter
reason than most people to hope to hear on the
other glde—"Well done, gond and faithful ser-
vant.," "

“Rent " aquoted the woman imperturbahly,
sremember that theu in thy lfetlme recelvedst
thy mood things, and lkewjse Lazarus evil
things: but now he 18 comforted and thou art

“H'm-—yes—yes—" sald the Vicar, without en-
thusiasm, edging toward tha door.

“ "Ta him that overcometh will T grant to =it
with me on 10y throne,' " Anne Carter went on
in a dull, muffied chant:

« What are these which are arrayed in white
robpa?

i “Phese are they which came out of great
tritnlation.’

“ oTherefors are they hefore the throne of God,
and sorve him day and night In Hls temple, and
He that sitteth on the throne shall dwell among
them Cand God shall wipe away all tears
from thelr eyes' ™

“Amen,” sall the Viear meekly, and closed the
Hut he pansed with his foot
on the top stalr, Surely Anne was better.
usually gaft low voles was swelling out behind
him into a paean of sombre trivmph

“Alany that are first shall be lnst and the lnst
Every one that exalteth himself shall
be ahased. and he that humbleth himself shall
be exalted.’

“weThe stone which the bullders rejected, the

Kes- | pame ls become the head of the corner.

w 1ar He hath regarded the lowliness of Hia
hand-maiden: He hath scattered the prowd In
the Imagination of thelr hearts”

“ f1p hath put down the mighty from thelr
sent. and hath exalted the humhle and mesl.’

“ He hath flled the hungry with good things:
and the rich he hath sent away empty.” ™

The Vicar went on downstalrs,

“f hope you comforted the poor old eroature,”
gald Mre Keston, And her kind heart
troubled at her hushand’s unsympathetic setting
forth of his discovery of “Little David.”

CHAPTER ITL

The fallowing Friday the Viear and his wife
walked slowly home from the THssenters' Burlal
Ground, where they had left Anne Carter under
her eoverlid of damp black sall, with her stal-
wart sons, two at the head and two at the foot
of her narrow bed,

Mrs. Keston had heen weeping, “James,” she
sald, when they had gone a shart digtance, "the
way she facsd death was a credit to poor hu-
manity.”

“Yeu'" sald the Viear, “she showed admirable
fortitude.”

They paused a moment near the top of the
Bill, to look back at the Hitle hury ing-ground.
The villagers had scattered, only the four ¥oung
men were left there sentinel-like
made grave

“There was something antlque in the splendid
gelf-respect of that woman,” gald Mrs, Keston,
“1 mean your sister to know she dled as nobly
as she Hyved"

“Well—a"— responded the Viear with a kind
of slow embarrassment, 'l wouldn't force that
had excellent

point. We all recognized she
quialities
“James!" Mra, Keston lll_f_':-rwl'l ehort agaln.

“How grudgingly you speak.

“No—-a—nn," Baid the Viear absently, looking
at the sunset through the trees, “'she was o re-
markable person in her way"

vy an don't speak of her as you used to."
Keaton's tone was almnost an attnek,

Mra.

was

by the new |

ha had never seen Anne |

8he sidled out of the room somehow, hanging
her head n lttle, and looking painfully unlike
her usual ypright self. When she was gone, 1
went over and felt the gas stove, The iron was
hot. Evidently the flame had only just been
turned out. My portfollo of Poranesl 1llustra-
tlons was lylng open on the table. The ash trays,
which 1 never use, had come Into service, the
top wns off my best box of clgars, and one of
my tobaeco jars had been taken from the shelf
and left on the sofa. 1 sat down beside it, feel-
ing rather dazed. As I did so, my heel touched
sotnething under the—curtain—how do you call
It-—round the sofa.”

“Valance,” nterjected Mrs, Keston, breathless.
“Was It a man?"

“No-—a tea tray, laden with cakes and jarh,
one teacup, and three glasses of brandy and
soltzer.”

“Three! The sons!"

“I pushed the tray back and went and opened
the window. The geranlums in the flower hed
underneath were trampled, and there were foot-
prints In the earth, A good many things became
plaln as 1 stood there, 1 knew that my Hbrary
hid ministersd to the Intellectual needs of the
thres musketeers, and that my brandy and my
tobacco had helped their mother to keep them
out of public houses and bad company. And I
Legan to ses how she might feel herself Justified
in spolling the Bgyptians for so godly an end.
If she had only stood her ground, and not told
me that feeble lie ,For the truth, there might be
excuse, theres might be unangwf-ralsle argument;
for the lis, nothing but plty, that the cowardice
and servility in the woman's blood should betray
even such o nature as hers”

“James, [T can't belleve 16"

“My dear, we expected ton much, Of course. : |

| dldn't know then what I do now; that most, If

not all the book-borrowing was for ‘little David.'
It was for ‘Hitle David,’ you know, that she put
on the yoke of service agaln In her old age. I
noticed,” Mr, Keaton added, as he held open the
vicarage gate for his wife, I noticed that ‘little
Diavid’ appeared less moved than any one near
the grave.”

“Yes,” sald Mre, Keston, and her voles was
heavy with disillusionment. *“Yes, I thought
‘Hittle David' dldn't seem to care.”

She went Into the house feeling that she had
eorie home to face a Dlenker misfortune than
mere death, She went upstairs to take off her
things: but, Instend of doing so at once, she
witlked aimlessly through the upper part of the
house, till she eame to Anne Carter’s room, She
oapened the door and looked in. Scrupulously —
apotlessly clean, as it had been all these ten
years. The only beauty, the only color in that
bare, white room came through the single win-
dow opening on the west, But thers was an In-
fluenca there still, allve, eloquent, Imperious,
repudinating go sternly Mr, Keston's Interpreta-
tlon of that scene in the study, that his wife
hawed het head with humiliation and lnoked up
almost tadlant with pslief, It wasn't true, Anna
haid simply shielded some one else,

Mrs. Keston had promised the sons that she
wanld have thelr mother's belongings packed up
and ready to go away early the next morning.
With » dim notlon of making up for the Vicar's
unworthy sugpleions, she determined that no one
but herself should touch Anne's things. She took

| off her bonnet and latd it on the bed. The key to

Anne's trunk had been found under her plllow.
Mra. Keston turned it In the old-fashloned lock
and leaned hack the lld. A few winter clothes
wore lald lossely In the hottnm, with squares of
camphor. Mra. Keston lifted the things out to
fold them flatter. Underneath wes an old lac-
quered box and & portly bundle labelled “David’s
Trial Sermens.” And there were loose coples of
“The Times,'" apparently taking up room to no
purposs. Away with them! And what were all
these regular-shaped packages underneath the
newspapera? The wrapping round one was torn,
It was a packet of writing paper bearing the
house stampb.
The Vicarage,
Lyttelton-Leas,

Feellng Hke a thief, Mrs, Keston bhroke the
wrapping on one after ancther, The last packet
had evidently been made up a long while ago, It
was gtamped with the erest which the Vicar had
glven up using elght or nine years before, Mrs,

| Kestan dropped or her kneea beside the trunk,

| velopes annd posteards

Ter |

The Vicar looked away from the palnted west |

and back at the Httle bhurying-ground below, Al-
ready 1t lay In shadow, and the sentinel sons
Wers gone. '

“Now that ghe's dead, perhaps I ought to tell
you,” he sald, “for there's a lesson In "

sl me what?”

“You know how fldgetty T've been all my lHfe
ghout any one's galng into my study ™

“Dienr me, ves—and the plg-sty it's heesn”

“Well, o year or so aflléer Anne came to us—
h'm"” He cleared his throat as though regret-
ting he'd begun.

Mrs, Keston smiled, “DId she dare to give yon
a surreptittous dusting?”

“After she came I h2gan to miss my books."”

“Heavens! James. You might as well suspect
me."

“1 dldn't suspect any one.
1lald them."

“Of eourse you had.”

“Espeelally when after a while T'd find them
back In their old places.” *

“You gee! “Why, I think T remember nne of
those times, You asked me about it I told you
then you'd simply overlooked 1"

“ga 1 tmagined, till one of my missing Mos-
hetms turned up with a great coffee stadn on the
front page.'’

“You'd forgotten—it must have been there
always'

“I'm sure It wasn't."”

“Fuit v ou couldn’t supposs that Anne''—

“1 dldn’t know what to suppoge, | was mor-
bidly afrald of accusing some one wrongfully.
It went on for vears, off and on. The books al-
ways carmne back, But two years ago, when the
fourth volume of ‘Wesleyv's S8erimons’ came home
from an outing, it wag a brand new book Instead
of one ke my old set,”

“What on earth did vou think?”

“That something worse than a eoffee #taln had
befallen my fourth volume'

“You didn’t say anyihing"

“Na. To tell the truth, I had eome to he hor-
ribly afrald that, In spite of saylng nothing, 1

I thought I'd mis-

| ghould find some one out,”

“And you never did find out®' Mra Keaton's

' volee betrayed & lurking relief,

repeated the Viear,
| went to hear the new Incumbent

Ings by mentioning it before—but I'm & Wesley- |

“Ah! Really! H'm—Really! But even so"'—

“No, I don't belleve In those prayers.”
looked sternly at the old red prayer-book.

“Oh!" =ald
“Then shan't we send for a miniater of your own
falth?”"

“I've done that”

“Ah! H'm! When do you expeet him?"

ST morrow noon.'’

“And your sons?’

*Po-morTow noon,'

“I gee. And there's nothing we can do for yon
meanwhile.” He got up, slipping the despised
prayer-book into his coat- 3

Bhe |

the Viear, somewhat abashed.

“Well, vou shall judgr. The first Sunday after
I gave up Lyttleton-Marley, you remeamber we

“Yes, but you hnd o headache, and eame home
after the anthem."

“Exactly, wnd left you to make my apologies to
my successor, Well, by the time I got to the end
of the long Arive home [ wan better. 1 let inyself
In and went stealght to the study, 1 heard a
commotlon as I reached the door, nnd the sound
of o window belng shut. When 1 got In, there
was Anne, stunding In the middle of the room
painfully embarrassed, and the place Alled with
tobaeeo smake ™,

CANne—smoke "

“Walt. T etood still A moment as embarrasaed
as she was, 11 Just came In to—shut the
window-—In ease of ranin,’ she stnmmered, ‘Oh' 1
sald, ‘I don't remember leaving it open.” “Y-yus,
sir,’ she sald. She never sald ‘Bir' to me before.

and turned up the contents feverishly. The en-
tire bottom was lned thick with stamped en-
She shrank back as |f her
awn belongings burned her. If only it had been
an grdinary servant! If only it hadn’t been Anna
Carter!

“I've heen looking for you,” said a volce, The
Viear stood at the open door, “What's the mat-

ter?' He was cominz in, Mrs. Keston made
an involuntary movement with her hands to
prevent his looking Into the trunk. But he was

alrewdy staring down on that varled assortment
af ull the statlonery he had used for the last
ten years. He sald nothing for some moments.
Mrs, Keston had looked away., Presently she
wig consclous of his stooplng and taking up the
lacquer box.

“Till you ever see this before?" he sald.

b )

“I had It when I was & hoy. When I put It
away In the long cuphoard yenrs ago, both the
hinges were broken

“Dear, this may bhe another one,
how forgetful you are about detalls”

The Vicar shook hls head with the ghost of a
smile.

“Nao, thls was glven to me hy"—— He broke off
auddenly and lnoked on the underside,
@ letter T seratehed on it when T waa twenty."

“She thought it was an old thing you'd thrown
awuy " Mrs. Keston urged,
hushand turned abruptly, and looked at the
in the ol press. “When

You know

s drawers
3 o through those you may find other ‘old
things' "
“No, no! Mrs. Keston's volee was almost a

ery,  “There's nothing there hut
clothes, James" she alded, In a lower volee,
getting up hurrledly from off her knees, *“let us
go downstalrs, I—I—think T'll let Maria do the
ek ing.”
: The Viear hesitaed o moment, and then lald
down the bax. “Very well,” he sald, But he
took 1t up aenin and studied the faded lacquer.

Sl sire you're mistaken,” sald his wife, “This
hox hasn't broken hinges She took {t out of hla
hands to demonstrate the fact,

No. the Winges have heen mended,” he said,
Rut she had lifted the eover to show him. He
stared, The box was full to overflowing with
Jrostage 8tamps,

clames! Jatpes™ his wife whispered, looking
from the Lox to his face and back agaln into the
box, “vou're not thinking all these”—

SHOm =add the Viear, turning them over.
“They are nol In sheets, you see, They are all
pulled apart as 1 have them in the drawer down-
stalrs.’

“Hut sheshe may have had some fad ahout
saving her money in that form. She may have
Louzht them one or two at & time—through all
these years""

The Viear shook his head, “There are only the
kirds here that 1 keep, Penny, half-penny, two-
penee-half-penny and six penny ones for tels-
groms.”

“Oh, why, why didn’t she burnal! thisheard!”
Mre Keston wailed. “She wazn't taken by sur-
rfae
: “My dear,” zald the Vicar, “the reason we are
taken g0 much by surprise ls that we have sup-
prsed the servant eode and ours to he the same.
Anne Carter was the product of centurles of
gervitude.  She looked upon these things as her
peranisites. Hoarding them wns an act so nat-
urial to her thrift, and so permissible in her po-
«ition, that in the great presccupation of dying
ghes forgot all about 1"

W mmustn't let her sons know,” Mrs, Keston
whispered, hastily piiing up the statlonery, “We
must get all this out of sight.” She selzed the
lavquer box,

“nn, not sald the Viear, “leave that. We
ean't be quite sure ahout the stamps.”"—(C. B,
Raimond, in the New Review.

REINDEER IN ALASKA.

From a Juneat letter In The Chicago [tecord,

sarnum, of the Catholle Misslon at the
the Yulkon, after a visit to the States, Is
to hix feld of labwor among the

Ahe reyvererid father has spent five yenrs in

Innults
the far North, teavelllng, teaching and preaching,

winter and summer, Spenking of the introduction of
relndenr Alaska, he made the statement that
the Catholies are not considered in thelr Jdistribu-
tion: that the animals all go to Protestant missions,

“Why 14 vour Cthurch not put on wn egual footing
with other denominations?" 1 neked

1 know of po reason. All 1 know Is that the
Cathelles are not getting any favors from the Gov-
ernment.”

“Irw yvou think the experiment of Introducing rein-
deer will sneceed 7

“Yes, eventually; but there are obstacles, the most
gerious of which are the Esgquimnu dogs. The dogs
amd the relmdeer ean never lve together, and now
the dogs have the fleld, They will kil and ent the
deer The Innult wonld not wive ap his dogs for
atything else, We have boen trying to intreduce the
1] wrnard and other bresds of what we  call
swhite dogs, but the eame trouble comes In as with
the relndeer—the Esquimau curs kil and devour

it

¥ oare strange anlmols, as we are used (o re-
g doge, belng more ke o wolf, They have

‘m“f s affection In thelr make-up, but,
on the other hand, they are not particularly hostile,
When o strange man comes into the camp, they
Wy noo oattention to him whatever, They do not
dte, nelther can they bark, amd there s a funny
thing In that connection. When they are brought
Irto assoctation with ‘white' dogs they try to learn
1 oamd it ls the most awkward and discordant at-
tempt ot borking that any onc ever heard, HRut
they are (renchercus,” sald Father Marnum, with
righ. “They tolled poor Jack, my St Bernard, away
from the house, and then all jumpesd on him like n
pack of waolves and ate him up, and thay will merve
the reindeer the game way.™

Futher Biarnum remarked upon the prevalent 1dea
thiat a relndesr 18 nearly as large an a horse,

“Om the conirary,” he sald, It is & viclous, mal-
evalent litle anlmal, hardly larger than an ordinary
deer, that will sit up on 1ts haunches and strike
wivagely at w man with ita front feet, Hut there
I8 no doubt about its usefulness and ndlptnbﬂlty"u

the country and the requiremepts

Anne's own |

“There's |

| brought from a valise in his room i letter-welgher,

EUSAPIA PALADINO'S POWER

HER REMARKABLE MANIFESTATIONS IN-

VESTIGATED IN FRANCE.

A COMMITTER OF SCIENTISTS OBTAIN STARTLING

RESULTS IN WHICH FRAUD I8 OUT
OF THE QUESTION.

Paris, July 10
In It & fact that Inert objects have been set in mo-

tion, not In the usual way, by material contact with |

some mover, but solely by means of some unknown |
and Invisible vital force, emanating from the or-
ganiem of a person placed at a distance? If so,
then sclenca has to face a fact far more discon-

tor phenomena which have bean observed by aclen-
tifie men of doubted patence, under cireums-
stances that seem to excluda all possibllity of fraud
or error. Colonel Albert de Rochas, formerly of
the Ecole Polytechnique, of Paris, and now at-
tached to the French Minlstry of Publle Instrue-
tisn, has just published the notes taken of such
observations, day by day, as they were made, from
Beptember 20 to 20 of last year, |

The person who uses this supposed force is the |
famous FEusapin Paladino, who has already been |
repeatedly under the close and systematle observa- |
tlon of professional men of sclenee, Itallan, French,
Russiun, German and English, 8he Is a petsant
woman of Naples, and Is now about forty years of
nge. Her father was kliled by brigands when she
was a child, which may partly account for a nervous |
terror with which she is aMicted. When only elght |
years old she was subject to hallucinations, seeing |
eyes looking at her from hehind walls and bushes,
8ha |a of a hysterical disposition, and is & fit sub-
ject for hypnotlsm, although she enters Into her
present trance states of her own sccord. When
thirteen, she began taking part In  Spiritualist |
sénnces with much succoss; but they tired her, and |
she left off all experiments with her strange pow-
ers untll she wan twenty-two, Then a Spiritualist
Induced her to undergo a systematio course of ob-
servations, and for severul years sha formed the
pstonishment of ecepticda and the delight of
bellevers us & medium quita out of the usunl
line. The wonderful things related of this tims of |
her life have nothing to do wtih tha praeent phe- |
nomenn, which do not need the intervention of
spirits for thelr explanation. Btlli, whatever cley- !
erness at sleight of hand she may be suppessd to |
possesa, she must have acquirsd at this time, She
has always remnained quite ignorant, so far as
ordinary education goes, though naturully of good
understanding.

The first toexamine Fusapla Paladino In the name
of positive sclence waw her countryman, the well- |
known Dr, Lomliroso, with other medical authoritles
on mental derangement and hallucination. In 151 at
Naples, in 1892 at Milan, In 1893 at Nuples and Rome,
in 1884 at Warsaw, and alterward in Franee, she oc-
casloned mysterious movements that baflled every
affort of sclentiflc men to explain. In August of
18% she wna taken to Cambridge, England, whers
the phenomna wers judged by rules lald down by |
Mr. Maskelyne, tha authority on lagerdemain. The i

whole attention of the observers was centrad on
ona polnt—to find out If Eusapia freed one of her
hands at any tims from the control supposed o ba
conunnllylexerrlsed over both. Every facility waa
offered her for doing so If she wished, and It was
discovered that she actually profited by the op-
portunity.
CHANCE OF FRAUD EXCLUDED,

The ralaing of the gquestion of fraud consequent
upon this made it necessary that thers should be
new ohservations under clreumstances which |
would render fraud imposaible, at least on the part
of Fusapla herself. This has been done with such
success that the fraud, If there be any, must be
attributed to the men of sclence. The test experi-
ments made in France Immediately after were
carried on with a speclal view to the criticlams
made at Cambridge, In order to get rid of every
susplcious eonditlon,

Fusapln was quite unaware of the tempest she
had ralsed. 8he was brought to a country house of
*alonel da Rochuw, who had organized a new rom-
misslon of seven Independent men of sclence,
soma of whom, Ilitke himself, were accustomed to
hypnotlc experiments, but none of whom had ever
hand any dealings with Eusapla Paladino. It was
630 o'clock in the evening of Beptember 2§, Four
sets of observationa had been made on previous
days, beglnning always after 5:3) In the evening.
No notlev had been given either to Eusapla or to
the committes that experlments might ba made at
this hour of the day, She waa In her normal wok-
Ing condition, and there was no slgn of the ap-
prrent trance which usually accompanies the phe-
nomena, In the drawing-room there was o heavy
table, a Httle over three feet long. On one end of
it was placed @ large petroleum lamp having &
white muslin shiade. The whole surface of the
table wasg brillluntly Huminated. M. de Gramont

which comprised an ordinary metal stund, with a
small pan above for the letter and & balancing
welght below at the ead of an elbowed lever, the
movement of which set an index-hiand In motion
over a graduatd scale. The lowest depression on |
tho scile answered o a welght of ffty grammes ‘

1% ounces). The welght of the entire muchine wus
almosat exactly one-quarter of  poutid. Any down-
ward movement of the pan with the corresponding
motlon of the index-hand on the scule, wnd stiil
more any movement of the body of the machine,
would require direct and eastly dizcovered pross-
ure. Any suspicion of the machine {tself would
full buck on M. de Gramont, whose property It
wiis, und In no possible way on Eusapin,

The letter-welgher was placed on the end of the
tabla opposite the lamp, Just behind ft M. de
Gramont statloned himself, and at his alde M, de
Watteville, who is & doctor both In physical sciencea
and In law. At the side of the table, on a line with
the Istter-welgher, wis Eusapia, with Colone! de
Rochas beslde her,  Opposite, 2o that the letter-
welgher was In the full Hne of vislon between them
und Eusapla, stomd M. Sabatier, professor of com-
parative anatomy and zoology In the Unlversity
facu'ty of sctences at Montpelller. Both the pan of
the leiter-weigher, with the seile, and the hands of |
Fusapia were from beginning to end in the full Ught
of the lamp not two feet away. The distance be-
tween her hands and any part of the letier-welgher
was also plainly to be seen from every side,

THE LETTER SCALE3 MOVE,

Eusapla at first endeavored to produce a move-
ment of the pan by holding a single hand some
inches above lt. This was without result. She then
used both hands, one on the right and the other on
the left elde of the pan. The fingers of each hand
were brought to a point and thelr extremitles held
at a distance of one fnch and a half from the
pian. The whole attentlon of the four men was di-
rected to verl/ying that at no timea was there any
contact of the flngers with the pan. Eusapla moved
her hands lghtly up and down, At first this too was
without resuit, but soon the pan osclllated repeaied-
Iy up and down, keeping time with the movements of
her hands. t laat Fusapla quite lowered her
hands and the pan descended to the extreme point
indicated on the scale, and then remounted. Dur-
ing all this time Eu=apla made no movemants other
than with her hands, and there was absolutely no
vibration of the table or Jerking of the muenine.

Dr. Dariex, director of the French Annals of
Fayehloal 8clences, now entered the room and the ex-

wriment was begun again, He placed himso.f beslda

‘rafessor Sabatler, that 18, where the letter-welgher
stood in the full light between him and Eusapin,
whoso hands were hield direcy toward him. Like
Fusapla hers=lf, none of the ohservers was more
than one foot distant from the letter-weigher, For
thia second trin) sho asked sach of her neighbors,
Caolonel De Hochas on the left and M. de Gramont
on the right, to place a hand on her shoulder. This
18 in accordance with her Wea that force comes to
her from others, After a few momenta the pan agaln
rank to the end of the scale. All the obaervers wera
n’:rrﬂi in their absolute certainty thut the fngers
of Busapla at no thme came nearer than one Inch and
& half to the letter-welgher, 1t was aleo Impussible
that a very line thread or halr should have been
ndrolty passed by BEusapia from one of hier hands
to the other above the metal pan, which It might
thus have served to lower. She had had no time to |
prepare for the experiment, which was unlike any- |
thing she had ever done before; and the slightest
maotlon of her hands was closely watehed by the flve
men from the start. Dr. Darlex, however, made
the trinl with a fine halr lmmrdiuleiy wfter. The
lght was such that the halr (teelf was casily visible,

ut thers should remaln no doubt as to the part
played by the hands of Eusapla, a third ex iment
was begun under speclal conditions, l'ngﬂmr
Sabatler placed himeelf behind Eusapia, passing his
arms under her own around her walst, and taking
her right hand In his right and her left in hls left
hand, He thua tmprisoned each of her hands in his
own, leaving outslde of hla grasp only the tips of
her fingers unlted In a point. By leaning his head
sllghtly to one alde, he could see perfectly over her
shoulder both her hands and the letter-welgher.

His own hands moved with hers and he ocould
ot help belng consclous if they sawerved (rom

the up-and-down movement so as 1o come In
contunet  with  the letter-welgher. Under such
conditions, If there was trickery possible Pro-
fessor Sabatler wouid be equally dmplicated
with Eusapln. The pan wam agaln completely
foreed down to the end of the scale, an
all the obsgrvers wers absolutely certaln that
Ii'l.mre had been no possible contact 'n'l tha handes of
Tusigia.

This experlment belng satisfactorily over, three
of the men withdrew. Kusapla remalned with Pro-
fessor Babetier, Colonel do Rochas and the wife and
grown-up daughter of the latter. The letter welgher
was placed on the table one foot from the edge.
Oppoalte Eusapla stood Professor Sabatier, so a4 to
have between himself and her the letter weigher
In this way he could ses the hands of Eusapia a
thelr digtance from the leiter welgher In each of
thelr motions. He asked her to open her hands
wide, to place them In vertical planes parallel with
each other, one on each alde of the letter welgher,
and to move them forward horlnnlsllf wn If to
produce a movement of the entire machine.
two or three motions of the hamds, which were con-

certing to its calculations than any X-rays. If not, !

then a satisfactory explanation has to be fourd |
1

| setlon for which an

| exhausted

t of the machine, the letter welgher gl
the ‘slctuce of the table, without shosks

stantly hald more than two Inches ﬂ!mntﬂﬁmi
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Clearance Sale,

We have just received 4,025 cases of goods,
which we are now opening, and to make
room we place on sale a large number of

lots, marked down to about
than cost. O

50 pcs. ]
Oriental
Hall Strips,
Slightly imperfect,
good colors and de-
signs

Yalue
25 .00 to 60.”0

NOwW

ISlM.
220 pcs.

Turkish, Persian and
Indian
EMBROIDERIES, CURT
TABLE COVERS, ik
PORTIERES, £Te,

In every department you will find lineg
that we have made lirge reductions in.

A. A. VANTINE & (0,

The largest Japanese, ( himese and
Indva House in the world,

877-879 BROADWAY, New York,
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noreasing rapldity, untll it tumhle 7

unT:hn the foor ‘ NIC v o *
ase experiments are of scisntiflc vai

clrel," bocause they are so simple and waj] l;' ot

Others of & more weird and spectral quality wy

made on ather occasions. The essenial m;mm

however, |4 the same in all of them. [# it invisbie

P:r':‘:“" that move the abjects, or some uhkaown

AT LESS
THAN

Cost.

A few phenomena, which
any suppasiiion, have also b
tifle observation In the case
tinet pencil marks were ma
ohservor underneath the auter gar

Are mMysterious undes
nosul '
e

finger, clean s fur s could b n#&d thro
caraful examination, when passed [u (Ul ight ove
w pleces of |jup--:-l traged pencli mirks on g ive
running. ir. Riche:, ke Professors Lodge
Ochorowlex, deciares that he has been r-mutq‘aj,‘
eelzed by a wall-formed Living hand, distinetly
W"hllﬂ he was him wiling bith han
FHusapia, He ndds: 5 which makes t
of elx;urirnnr.t very ins: ) my
| absalutely dyels i admit sithep
a tactlls hallucination, :‘r.e- abwurd,

or an -timed joke on th
which It is Impossible to ppose; or, fdnally
this I8 the conciuysion ta wi I have come—
thing llke the matertallzarion of a lving hand, g
concluston whieh | aceept in despalr of any qh’,
and to which I do not resign myself without
It only remains to say that Professor Lodge,
tgok part in two of the Cambridege séances,
had his convictian shaken in the validiiy of the
dence which proves Lhe sxistsnce of thess abnommsl
powers In the orkani=m of Eusapla Paladino.

rt of some one pn

ALBATROSS.

THE HERO OF AN ALPERT MEDAL

From The Strand Mugazine.

Most extraordinary are the detalls of the gallasd
Albert medsl of the st
claws was conferred on Thotmas Averett Whisties,
firat mate of the ship Ennerdale, of Liverpool,

Early in the morning of December 17, 1
the Ennerdule was rounding (Cape Harn, an ape
prentice named Duncan MoCallim was sent alofy
to loose the skysall The Ennerdale, 1 should mens
tion, was one of Messrs J 1. Newrton's Dale
of stoners,

Presently, as the captein was descending from
the pour. he gaw i heavy body strike the maln rig-
ging a At ark. and rebound in
the sein. wns MeCallum,

FPIGHTING AN

tle abwve the hul
That "heavy body™

' the shilp being almost under full sall at the tme,

he was carried rapldly austorn,

Immediately after (his tragle occurrsncs, H &
Pochin, un able seaman, leaped overhoard aftef
the apprentice, but the latter sank before Pochis

THOMAS AVERETT WHISTLER.

eould reach him. All things considered, the rese
cuer's positlon wae now protty serious, and feaps
ing lest he should be seized with cramp hefore &
bonat could come to his arsiatunce he halled the
ship, nsking for a Nfehuoy to be thrown to him;
at the same moment the master, Captaln Gunson,
cnlled all hands to man n bout.  The frst mata,
Mr. Whistler, who haid been aslesp in his ba
ran on devk and heard Pochin's l. Unliing to
the boatswuin to heave him a lifebuoy, he at once
sprang overboard, secured the Hfebyoy which was
lhrawn to him, and suceeeded in reaching Pochin
This poor man was airendy on tha point of ninke
ing, but k‘“ﬂl ;‘]n' tielp of the lifebuoy Whistler wal
able to keep him up.

Meanwhile, considerable delay had cccurred Ia
the dispatch of the bhoat—for one thing, her lashe
tngs had been secured very Grmly for tho passage
round Cape Horn, anud when she was laun: hed 0
many men crowided into her that sha capsl
which says much for the popularity of Whistier,
Tha boat was soon righted, however, and dise
patched In charge of the third mate and two sed
men. All this time the two men In the water were
rapidly becoming exhansted, and they had
up their minds to abandon the lfebuoy und strike
out side by slde for the ship, when they wore con
fronted by a new, welrd dunger.

An immense albatross swept down majesth
on Pochin and Whistler, and, after hoverlng ro
quite close to thelr heads, alighted on the wal
just beyond nrm’s length, There the great bird re
mutned, staring them in the face, and evilen
only waiting untll they had become u little more
In n few minutes, however, the
reached the spot, and Its crew drew thele perishing
shipmates ogt of the water.  Directly they werd
lifted Into the boat both men became in
and Whistler was delirious for some time aftars
ward, Amazing ss {t mny seem, the two m?-:‘
remalined In the pler }“!y eold water for U
of forty minutes. 1 !ann-cmn: Albatross WAl

reatly disappointed s the turn events
:nd h:ﬂ to l‘n3 driven off with a boathook. It was &
remarkali}.a fact that the attack of this dird ﬂﬂ:"'
tributed Aot a lttle to the saving of the u“"w
both Whistler and Pochin, This wus hecause ©
vigoroua efforts to beat off the savag®

bird mae
tertally helped to km-lr thoir blood in circulationy
thereby averting the
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